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_ of Edmonton. f 3 
The Prologue. <a 4 | 


12 So BE Our ſilence & attention worthy friends, (ſence 


QC N 2 That your free ſpirits may with ron ven. 


)\& 
\ 

SW WE Reliſh the life of this our actiue ſceane, 

LEY) (RS) To which intent, to calme this murmuring 

eee ring this round with our inu oking ſpeiles 

If that your liftning cares be yet prepard 

To entertaine the ſubiect ofour play, 1 

Lend vs your patience. 

Tis Peter Fabeil a renowned Scholler, 

Whoſe fame hath till beene hitherto forgot 

By all the writers of this latter age, 

In Middle.ſex his birth, and his aboade, 

Not full ſeauen mile from this great famous Citty 

That for his fame in flights and magicke won, 

Was cald the Merry Fiend of Edmonton, 

If any heere make doubt of fuch a name, | 

In Edmonton yet freſh vnte this day, — | 

Fixt in the wall of that old anflent Church S 

His monument remaineth to be ſeene; 

His memory yet in the mouths of men, 

Thar whilſt he liu d he could deceiue the Deuill. 

Imagine now that whilſt he isretirde, 

From Cambridge backe vnto his native home, 

Suppoſe the ſilent ſable viſage night, . 2 
A3 Caſts 
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E His ſat all chime prepared at his head, 


The Merry Dinell 


her blacke curtaine euer all the World, 
Jud ub he ſleepes within his ſilent bed, 
Toy d with the ſtudies of the paſſed day: 
The very time and howre wherein that ſpirite 
That many yeares attended his command; | 
And oftentimes 'cwixt Cambridge and that towne, 
Had in a minute borne him throngh the ayre, 
By compoſition twixt the fiend and him, Draw the Curtaiuos, 
Comes now to claime the Scholler for his due, 
Behold him here laid on his reſtleſſe couch, 


His chamber guarded with theſe ſable lights, 
And by him ſtands that Necromanticke chaire, 


In which he makes his direfull inuocations, RES 2 
And bjnds the fiends that ſhall obey his will r 
Sit with a pleaſed eye vntill you know, ' y { 


The Commicke end of our ſad Tragiqueſhow, Exits P44 'S If 


The Chime goes, is which time Fabell is often ſeene to fare alas 18 ; 
bim, and hold vp his bands. +515 o EB 


Fab, What meanes the toling of this fatall Chime; 
O what a trembling horror frikes my heart! 
My ſtiffened hayre ſtands vpright on my head, 
As doe the briſtles of a porcupine. i 
Enter Coreb a Spirit. l 
Co, Fabel awake, or I will beare thee hence hedlonng 
to hell. | 91 
Fab. Ha, ha, why doſt thou wake me 2 
Coreb, is it thou⸗ 
Cor, Tis I. . TREE N 
Fab. I know thee well, I heare the watchfull dogs, 
VVith hollow howling tell of thy approach, 
The lights burne dim, affrighted with thy preſenee: 
And this diſtemperd and tempeſtuous night | 


Tells me the ayre is troubled with ſome Denill, 
Cor, Come art thou readye | 


The merry Deuill. 
Fab, 8 or to wa , 1 
Cor. Why Scholler this the houre my date 7 

I muſt depart and come to clame r 1 
Fa, Hah, what is thy due. | | 
Cor \Fabell, thyf 
Fab.Olet —— heate thee ſpeike that . 

Leaft that with force it hurry hence amaine, 

And leaue the world to looke ypon my woe, 

Vet ouerwhelme me with this 25 of earth, 

And let a little ſparrow with her 

Take but ſo much as ſhee can whom, a Way, 

That euery day thus loſing of my lead, 

I may againe in time yet hope to riſe, 

Cor. Bidſt thou not write thy name in thine owne bloode 

And drewſt the formall deed rwixt thee and mee, 

And is it not recorded now in hell? 


Fa. Mhy coruſt thou in this ſterne and horred bers 


Not in familiar ſort as thou waſt went, * 


Cor. Becauſe the date of thy command is out, 
And 1 2 thy ſkill and thee. [ 
I have carneft 4 Jpn ien, 
Reſerue me ſpirit vntill ſome further time. 
Cor. Iwill not for the nunes of all the earth. 
Fa. Then let me riſe, and ere I leaue the world, 
Diſpatch ſome buſines that Ihaue to doe, 
And in meane time repoſe thee in that chayre. | 
Fa, O that this ſoule that coft ſo great a price, ES 
As the deere pretious blood of her redeemer, 
— with knowledge, ſhould by that alone 
ich makes a man ſo meane vnto the 
Euen lead him downe into the depth © hell, 
When men in their owne pride ſtriue to know more 
then man ſhould/know! 
For this alone God caſt the Angells downe, 
The — of Aves Mie 4 eos , 
U. k nto 
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The Merry Diuell 


into which, when man will cake in hand to ſaile 
Further then reaſon, which ſhould be his Pilot, 
Hath skill to guide l once his compaſſe, 
He falleth to ſuch deepe and dangerous whirlepooles, 
As he doth looſe the very fight of Heauen: | 
- The more he ſtrives to come to quiet harbor, - 
Thefurther ſtill he findes himſelfe from land, 
Man ſtriuing ſtill to know the depth of euill, 
Seeking to be a God, becomes a Dicell. 
Cor, Come Fabel haſt thou done: 
Fab. Ves, yes, come hitler. 
5 6 Cor, Fabell, 1 cannot. T 
1 | Fab, Cannot, what ayles your hollownes: 
i Cor. Good Fabell * me. : 
| | Fabel. Alas where lies your griefe? ſome Aquavit, 
$ The Deuilf's very ſicke, 1 1 A Get dye, N 24 un 
11 For he lookes very ill. tl. 
1 Cor. Darſt thou deride the miniſter of darkenes 
In Lucifers dread name Corel coniures thee 539 
| | To et him free, 4 gern cre AN 
N Fab. I will not for the mines of all the earth, | 
Vnleſſe thou giue me liberty to ſee: A (1501222 2106] 
E | Seauen yeares more before thou ceaze on me. 1525 
Cor, Fabell I giue it hee. -\1 % 80 
4% Fab, Sweare damned Fiend. | 1 1 
1 Cor, Vnbind me and by Hell 1 will not touch hee. 
1 Till ſeauen yeares from this hower be full expix d. 1 
E Fab. Enough, come out. 
1 | Cor. A vengeance take thy Art, | 
Live and conuert all piety to euill, > 112 
Neuer did man thus ouer · reach the Devill; 1 
No time on earth like Phaetentique flames, 11 
Can haue perpetuall being: Ile returne 1: 221.231 
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Tomy infernall manſion, but be ſure 1 er 1:5 0008 

oh Thy ſeauen yeares done, no trick ſhallmake me tarry, Fig * 
© BtCoreb, thou to hell ſhalk Fabell y. ee, 
Fab. Then thus beryixt vs two this variance end sr 
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genagelt, 1 36 Ex. 
beat 1 nog ky 15 


m- v0 „HO Saris! iet ibu! aaz&ilay 21 
1 ee Clire,D oodd Lays menen. 
ter, and young Hurry 32 


voemen in 3 e ee 


He Are good knight to the Cleese v wel 
. V V cham, My free · hold, my tenemients. 
chatels: Madam heer's aroome isthevery Hamer an — 
a lodging, it hath none of thefoure elements in ed” dul it ou 
of the Center, & I drinke neete tlie leſſe ſacke. 
Welcome my lirtle waſbof weiden heats, hac ah gay Soc: 32) 
135 the good Duke of — 1 8 1. 0 
are. God a 2 hoſt B 5 e. 8 
Thou haſt a good ſeate h 6 5 85 N N 
Hoſt. Tis correſpondent or ſo, thers nora T 
Nor a Carrier, ſhall breath vpo n your geldings, bar, [101 
They We eee ſeete, the rogues,* © bag: 2 2 
And they ſhall not ſweat in my linnen. 3 


Knights and Lords too haue beene drugke in many Da. 


I thanke the deſtinies. 
Har. Pre the good ſinful Trkerper: wilthat | 
Oſtler looke well to my geldings. Hay, a pox of 8. 
Hoff. You Saint Demmi, your geldings ſhall walke without 
doores,and coole his feete for his maſters lake, by the body of 


$.George1 haue an excellent intille& to oe to ſteale ſom ye- 


niſon now, when waſt thou in the 


Har. Away you ſtale meſſe of whit broth: : Come kirher | 


ſiſter, let me helpe you. 
Clare. Mine Hoſt, is not Sir Richard Mom 
yet according to our appointment hen we lat ain e 9 
Hoſt. The knight's not yet a rry heer's a foretub- 
ner that ſummons a N land bee be here 
gallant preſently. £ 


Clate, Tis well good mine beg, goe dowie ad ke x 


faſt be provided,” + '-""'* 
H _ Knight, chy ble . the Aire of a woman,it rakes © 
me 
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Themerty Devil. 
| medowns, lam forthe baſer elamentof the kitchin:l hire 
like a valiant ſouldiers face, point blanke tothe foe-man; or 
likes Courier, chat muſt not ſhew the Prince his poſteriers; 
vaniſn te know my canuaſa does, and my interrogatories, ſor I 
1 ſerue the good Duke ef Norfolke. 4.x ha 

| 5 cia. How doth my Lady, ate you not weary Madam? 


i Come hither, I muſt ralke in priuate with you, 
1 My daughter Aillaſcent muſt not oucr-heate. 
Mill, 1, whilprng prey God ittend my good, 


id Strange feare aſſailes my heart, vſurps my blood, 51 

6 Cla. You know ouv meeting with the knight CMonnchenſey 
'x 1s to aſſure our danghter to his heire. e 
. Der. Tis without queſtion, : „K 
1 cla. Two tedious winters haue paſt ore ſince firſt t, 2 


Theſe couple lou d each other, and in paſſion Aa 
Ole vd fiſt cheit naked hands with youthfull moyſture, 
Iuſt ſo long on my knowledge. eck 5 0 
Dor. And what of this? T9 ITY THY 
Cla. This morning ſhould my daughter loſe her name, 
And to Nounchenſeys houſe convey our armes, 1 
Quartered within his ſcutchionʒ th affiance made. 
Tyixt him and her, this morning ſhould be ſealdle. 
Dor. I know it ſhould. | ESR 76 
Clar. But there are croſſes wife, heere's one in Waltham, 
Another at the Abby; end the third 2 485 
At Cheſton, and tis ominous to paſſe, 
Any of theſe withcurt a pater-noſter: 
Crofley oſ loue fill thwart this marriage, aA 
Whilſt that we two like ſprites walke in night, 2h 
About thoſe flony and hard hearted plots, „5 
. O God, what meanes my father: 
1 Cls, Fot looke you wife, the riotous old knight, 
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1h Hath o re tun his annual reuense, 

1 In keeping iolly Chriſtwas all the yeere, 
1 The noſtrilles of his chimny areflill ſtuſt, F 
With ſmoake more chargeable then Cane- tobacco 
Hs baykes deuowre his fatteſt doges whiltfimple, © 7 ut | * 


—— . his 
B [ 0 
Or Turky merchant hath — e 
B meaiies of ſorne great loſſes on the ſea, 
at you — before wane ws 
His ſeate is weake, thus each LY 
Tou le feea flight wife, ſhortly _ 2 IG 
CAM, Treaſon to my hearts oueraigne, 
How ſeenc is loue ſmothered in foggy gaine? \ , 
Dor, But how ſhall we 4 this dangerous maech? 
Cle, I haue a plot, a trick, and this it is, 
Vnder this ne Ile breake off the match 
Ile tellehe knight that now my mindeis 7 5 d, 
ng of my daughter. for / , 
To To fie: ynto Cheſton Nunry. 
Mill. O me accurſt! 150 
Cla. There to become a moſt religious Nunne, | 
9 quicke. 
9 er beauty in moſt priuate proers, 
. Mill, Ve ſooner be a grunt ware. og 
Mother and father 2 | 
Cls, How doſtlike my plot? - 
Dor, Exceeding well, but is it your intent 
Shee ſhall continue there, 
Cla. Continue chere fia, ba, that were a ity 
You know a virgin may continue chere, 
A twelue month and a day onely on triall, 
There fhall my daughter ſoiourne ſome three monthes, 
And in meanatime Ile compaſſe a faire match 
Twixt youth ſull Iermimgbam, the lufty heire 
Of Sir Rep Jernin glam dwelling in the forreſt, 


Ithiake they le both come hither with Mounc hen Ee : 


* eg eats, ues the loue you brare our childe, 
Iwill ſuſberibe to —— ou le haue me. 

Aal. You will ſubcribe to it, good,good, tis vel, 
Louehath two of ſtate, heauen und hell: 
Ay deere c, chou! my death ſhaltrue, 
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Thewerry\Rexil. 


nne der Hat Een | 
Emter Blague, e 
Hoſt. O fuers you oled nod commanders;take the hors 
of the knights andcompet itors:j your hanourable hulkes haue | 
pur into harbr urbele ahem freſh water here; & I hade 
— cleane chamber pots. Dia ae og 


Enter Sir Richard Mawnchenſey Sir Rab — — 
e [erningham, Raymond: ef we ; gd 
91126854 21 Fabeland & Bus. 5 


Hoſt. The deſtines be moſt eden to cheſs 
ſwaggering putitans, knights of che ſubſidy, - * 0 


ee. mine hoſt. 
Ss Jer. Thankes good oſt Bias 7 7 | 
Toft. Roome for my caſe of piſtolles,/thar haue Grecke and 3 
Lattin bullets in them, let me- cling to your flanks my nimble 
Giberalters, and blow wind in your calues to make them 2s: 


bigger: Ha, lle capet in mine oe fer · fimple, away wich 
tillioes, and Ortſiograptij: I ſerue ihe good Duke of Norfoike 


Bilbo,Titere tu patuls recubans ſub tegmine fagis| © N 
Bil. Truely mine hoſt, Bilbo, though he be foavewhiat Our 
of faſhion, will be your, onely blade ſtil I haue a ebe 
ſharp ſtomacke to ſlice a breake faſ . 

Hoſt. Thou Halt hwe it without any more diſconriauniite 


releaſes,or aturnamengzwhacwe know our mes of _ 
and the ſea- card. 


Bl, And doe you ſetue che good Duke ofNerſolke 1 
Heft. Still, — Rill,and ſtill, ny ſouldiet of 8 Quintur come 
follow me, l haue Charles vibe below in a _ of N ge 
gliſter like your Crab fin, N. 0 
Bil, You baue fine Scholler- ke tearmes, u opers 
Dirogaty is your one booke to ſtudy in a celler, a man hall 
finde very ſtrange words in it: come bag 9 men the. 


20 ary | 
Hoſt. An andRuland Rill b eſerue th good! 
D c of Novlalke, L 3185 Fit ly! bop N 2150 A*. . 


fx | . 
+ ; . 
» © Jer. 
” * 


eee, 


Ter, Good Sir Arther Clare. 


A vibe Papa | 


Monn, Tis M. Fabel Sir, a er n- ty ner 
My ſonnes deere friends 
Clar. Sir, I entreat you know me. | 
Fabel. Command me fir, I am affected to you 
Fur your Aaunchenſeys fake, | 
Car. Alas for him, 
I not reſpect whether he ſinke or bm 
A word in priuate Sir Ralph Jerningbam. 
Ray Metlunkes your father locke th Arangelyon on me, 
Say loue, why are you ſo ſadꝰ 
Mill. I am not ſweet, 
Paſſion is ſtrang when wae with woe doth imect. L 
Clar.Shall's in to breakfaſt; after wee'le conclude 
The cauſe of this our comming, in and feed,” 
And det chat vſher a more ſerious deed, 
Ai, Whilttyou deſire his griefe, my heart ſhall bleed. 
Tong ler. 2 Mouuchenſey come be Tolick __ 
This is the day thou haſt expe Qed long; 
ay. Pray Goddeere Har Clare it neſo hi * 
IT here's Bought ſhall alter it, be 2 lad. "yy 
Fab. There's nought ſhall lter it, be lively n tenpr 
Stand any oppoſition gainſt thy hope, | 
Art ſhall confront it wzthiherlorgeſtſcopes e. Exennt, 
Peter Fatell. Del, 0 
Fa. Good old ( Mauschenſey, is thy hap ſo ill, 
That for thy bounty and thy royall parts, 
Thy kind alliance ſhould be held in ſcorne, 
And after all theſe promiſes by Clare, 
Refuſe to give his daughter to thy ſonne, 
Onely becauſe, thy Revenues cannot reach, 
To-make her dowage of ſo rich a ioyntute, 
As can the heire of wealth Terninghame - 
And therefore is the falſe foxe now in hand, 
To ſtrike a match betwixt her and th other, 
And = old gray · beards no are cloſe together, 
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p | The merry Diuel „ 

Plotting it in the Garden, lit euen ſo? + 
Reywond MA. uucberſey, boy, haue thou and [ 
Thus long at Cambridge read the liberall Arta, 
The Metaphiſickes Magick, and thoſeparts, 
Of che molt ſecret deepe Philoſophy? 

Hue I ſo many melancholly nights, | 
Watch d en the top of Peterhouſe higheſt tower? 
And come we back ynto our natiue home, 

For want of skillto looſe the wench thou lou'ſt? 
Weele firſt hang Euuill in ſuch rings of miſt, 

As neuer roſe from any dampiſh fenne: 

Ile make the brinde ſea to riſe at Ware, 

And drowne the marſhes vnto Stratford bridge, 
Ile driue the Deere from Waltham in their walkes, 
And ſcatter them like ſheepe in euecy field: 
We may perhaps be croſt but if we be, 
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He ſhall croſſ: the Deuill that but croſſes me. Euter — 3 | 


But heere comes Ræym m diſconſolate & (ad, & youg lerwing, 
And heeres the gallant that muſt haue the wench, 
I prithee Raymond leaue theſe ſollemne dumps, 
Reuiue thy ſpirits , thou that before haſt beene, 
More watchfull then the day-proclaiming Cocke, 
As ſportiue asa Kid, as franke and merry | 
As mirth her ſelfe, b 
If ought in me may thy content procure, 
It is thine owne thou miiſt thy ſelfe aſſure. 

Rey. Ha lerningham, if any but thy ſelfe 
Had ſpoke that word, it would haue come as cold 


Asthe bleake Northecne wind, vppon the face 
Of winter, : 


From thee they haue ſome power vppon my blood 
Yet being from thee, had but that hollow — a 
Come fro nthe lips of any liuing man, 


It might haue won the credit of mine care, 
From thee it cannot. 


Jer. If Ivnderfland thee, I ama villaine, 
What doſt thou ſpeake in Parablesto thy friends? 


file, Come boy entail ning loue;  / 

Troubled with ſtitches and the cough a th lung, ; 
That wept his eyes outwhenhe was a Child, 

And euer ſince hath ſhot at hudman-blind, ; 

Make herleape, caper, ierke, and laugh and ſing, 

And play me horſe-trickes, | 

Make Cupid wanton as his mothers doue, 

- * Bur, in this ſort boy I would haue thee loue. 


Fabell, Why how now Mad cap: What my luſty rate, | 


So neere a wife and will not tell your friend? 


But you will to this geere in kugger-mugger 
Art = turnd miſer Raſcall — Neves. 


Ter, Who 1? z'sblood, what ſhould all you ſee in me, 
That I ſhould looke like a married man? ha 
Am balde? are my legges too liitle far my hoſe? 
If 1 feele any thing in my fore head, lam 
A villaine, doe [ weare anight-cape doe ] bend 
in the hams? What doſt thou ſee ip mee that - 
mould bee toward marriage, ha? | 


Cla. What thou married? let me looke vpon thee, 
Roague,who has giuen out this of thee? how 
tamſt thou into this ill name? what company 
Haſt thou beene in Raſeall⸗ 
Fab. You are the mari fir muſt haue Adilleſcent,. 
The match is making in the Garden now, 
Het ioynture is agreed on, and th old men 
Your fathers meane to lanch their buſie bags, 
But in meane time to thiuft Menne hen ſey © 
For colour of this new intended match. 
Faire CHilleſcent roChefton muſt be ſent, 
To take the approbation ſor a Nun. | 
Nerelooke ypon me Lad, the match is done, 
Ter, Raymond Mount hen ſey, now 1 touch thy griefe, | 
With the true feeling of a zealous friend. 
And as for faire and beautious Aalleſcent, 
With my vaine breath Iv ill not ſeeke to flubber, 


Her angell-like perſections, but thonknow ft, * 
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The merry Divel. ; 


That Eſſex hath the Saint that I adore, '> / 5114.) hd 
Where ere did we meete thee and wanton fpringyg (5! 11, | 
That like a wag thou haſt not laught t mee, 
And with regardleſſe ieſting wockt my loue f/ 
Now many a fad and weary ſummer night | | 
My fights haue drunke the dew from off the eatth, ' 75>; + / 
I haue taught the Nighting-gale to weg, 
And from the meadvwes ſpring the early Larke, 14 
An houre befote ſhe ſhould haue reſt to ſing, 8 
I haue loaded the poore minutes with my moanes, | 
That Ihaue made the heauy (low paſ d howites, 
To hang like heauy clogs vpon the day, 
But deare. Mounchen ſey had not my affection 
ſeaz d on the beauty of another dame, . 
Before ide wrong the chaſe, and o regiue loue, F e 
Of one ſo worthy and ſo true a friend, 1414 
Iwill abiure both beauty and her ſight, NN A 
And will in loue become a counterfeit. | 
Maunt. Deere lerningham, thou haſt begot my life, 
And from the mouth of hell where now I fate, 
I feele my ſpirit rebound again the ſtarres: 
Thou haſt conquerd me deete friend in my free ſoule, 
Their time nor death can by their power controule. 
Fab. Franke Terningham, thou art a gallant boy, 
And were he not my pupill l would ſay, 
He were as fine a metled Gentleman, 
Of as free ſpirit, and of as fine a temper, 
As is in England, and he is a man, 
That very richly may deſerue thy loue. 
But noble Clare, this while of our diſcourſe, 3240 BITE, 
What may NMounchenſeys honor to thy ſelfe, 101 
Exact vpon the meaſure of thy grace: 
Clar, Raymond Nlounc henſeyi I would haue theeknow,: 
He does not breath this ayre, * 11723 ie 
Whoſe loue I cheriſh, and. whoſeſoule I loue, E 
More then Mounchenſeys. ; 21% Ful 08 yy _ 
Nor euer in my life did ſee the man, + i 2 4% 
- Whom for his wit and many vertuous parts, 2 
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ef eee 
Ichinke more worthy of my ſiſteti loue? dib ol 2! 
But ſince the matter gro wei vnteo this paſſe, way Sn 
Dr ce WG 
But vchen thou liſt to viſit her by night, * N 


My horſes ſadled, and the ſtable deore 


Stands ready for thee, vſe chemat cy pleaſure, 53825 4: le 7 


In honeſt marriage wed her frankly 
And if thou getſt her lad, God . joy. 
Mou. Then cate away, et fates 
Back t wich the fauouts of ſo true a 
Fab. Let vs alone to buſſell for the by 
For age and craft, with Wit and Art dune met. 
Ile make my ſpirits to dance ſuch nightiß 
Along the way twixt this and Totnan croſſe, 
The Carriers Iades ſhall eaſt their h 
And the ſtrong hedges ſcatee ſnall 
The Milk-waides Cuts ſhal turne the e 
And lay the Doſſers tumbling in the duſt: 
The franke and merry London Prentiſes, 
That come for creame-andlu oy hi ere, 
Shalllooſe theirway &ſceimblinig in the dite 
All night ſhall whoop and hollow, cry and call, 
Vet none to other finde the way at al. | 
Moun. Purſue the proiect ſcholler, Aarne cj do, b 
To helpe indeauour ioyne our liues theteto | 
Enter Banks, Sir John, and Smug, W063 #421 
Banks, Take me with you good fir John; a To on ch ee 
Smag, and thou toucheſt lignor thou art fomder' d firai 5 
what are your braines alwayes warer-milles? maſt they euet 
runnezound? 57 | G 20066 1G ce 2002 ba 
Smug. Bankers, your ale is a Philiſtin e one LEV there fire 
ith tale: outzy ou are a rogue to charge vs with Mugs" Tthrere- 
ward: a plague of this wind, O it tickles our Cajaftrophe, 
Sir Io. Neighbour Banks of YValthan,and Good man Sm. 
the honeft Sith of Edwontön as Fd wer bet. you both 
Enfield, I know the taſt of bath — Houſes 5 ate good 


boch ran both: fem Graſſe en are all mortall Jlers 
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The merry Duel. 


ine till we die, and be merry and theres an en. 
Baut. Well ſaide fir co you —.— — fall, 
and doth the water runne che ame way ſtill boy? 
Sung. Unlcan was à togue to bunten — tor dad 
faſt fir Jobs: ſo fir Iohn, Ile one oftheſe ycares when it (hall ; 
pleaſe the Gaddeſles and the deftinies, be Urunke: in your com 
panyz thats all now, and God ſend vs bealthz bal { ſweate 1 
loue you? W 
| Si bo. No cathes,no oathes, ood neighbour Swe: 
Weel wetour lips together in uggen o och rz 5 15 a 
Corrouſe in priuate, andeleuaterhe hart. [Abo 
And the liver and thelights,and the lights, 98107 
Marke you me, within vs,for hem, Sen 211 
Graſſe 20d hay we ate all morcall lets live till we dle ad bas 1 
Merry, and thers an end. Aan 


Banks, But to our! former motion about dealing be yeni- 
ſon, whither goe we? 


Sir Jo Into the forreſt neighbour ee. into Brians walk | 
the madde keeper, 
Smug. Z'blood.lie tickle: your lep ena 7 
rw faith thou art alwayes drunke So we — beede 
of thee, 
Smur, Neede of mee? hare, you ſhall hae neede of mee 
alwayes while theres yorn in an Anuil. 

Banks, Parſan,tnay the Smith goe chinke pon, being in | 
this taking? 
Sung. Go, Ile goe in ſpight of all the bells in Waltham. 
Ser Je. The gbeffion is good neighboure — mee ſee. 
the Moone ſhines 1585 ts ther's dot a narrow bride berwixt 
this and the forreſt, his braine will be ſetled ere ni 3 
bone may pour neighbour Banks: Now we want — the 

ompany of mine hoſt Blaguæ at che George at waltham, if he 
2 9 Conſort —— full;looke where comes my ny: yood 
hoft, the Tha of Norfolks man, and hom and how; a 


Emery bay, wee ate not yet mortall, lets liue rl we dis and 
merry and ther s an end, Enter Haff. 


Hof. Ha my Caſtilian dialogues, and art thou in breath ſtil 
boyz A doth the match bold Smith, I ſee by oy eyes bat Ss 


— 


— — 
7 


haſt bin reading litle Geneua 0 ax m cy te 

forreſt to ſteale ſome of the kings EI | 
time apointed:away, I haue Knights 8: Col 

& muſt tend the Hungarions, If we be fc 


meet in the Chur ch. porch at Enfieldzit 
Ban, Tis wellz but how if any os. A 
Sms. He ſhall haue ranſome e Deine ' 2 9902 


ſh 
Hoſt, Tu 929 — ee 


ſioners, nine a clocke, be valiant m 
with all the Iuſtices in Hartford ales le haue a Bucket 


ne lay a Doe while 1 live, hold bow ne 1 


ſerue the good Duke of Norfo * 
Smu. O rate! who, ho, ho boy. nl 
Sir Jo. Peace nei — fongy you fee thisk is a hb ee 
of the country, an iſliterate Bore,and yet the Cirtizen of good 


fellowes,come lets prouide a hen: Grafſeand hay, wee are not 
yerall morcallweet le till we die, and be 786d ther an | 


end:come Swag. | 
Smug, God night Wee e 4 ho — | Eau 


Ester the Knights and Gentlemen from breakfa : 
Old Miu. Nor I for thee Clare, not + Dis 


Wharbaſt thou fed me allthis rf per Hood OY N 


And com ſt to tell me no thou lil ſt it not 
Cla Idoe not hold thy offer compenenty © | 
Nor doe I like th aſſurance of thy loue, | 
The title is fo br rangled wich thy debt. F 
Ol. ro good for cheegd knight it chi krone, 
Ifawnd not on thee for thy 3, not I, 
Twas thine owne motion, ow thy wife doth know, 
Lad, Huſband it Was ſo,he lies not in that. 
Ne thy chat queane 51 t Vue. 
Old Adoun. To which / hearkned willingly, 150 we 
Becauſe I was per ſwaded it proceeded gh 50. 
From loue thou bor ſt to me and tomy voy,” 
N And gau ſt him free acceſſe yaro. thy houſe, 
Where le bath not behau de . thy chile, 
But as befits a Gentleman to doe: 
Nor is n.y poore diſtreſſed ſlate ſo low, , 
C2 
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The merry Diuell. 
t e Yp my doores warrant thee, 8 £39 24 add, 
Lark e Monnehenſe, I miſlike it, * 864.224 gt a 
Not thinke thy ſonne a match fit formy childe; a Scha 
To 1883 thee Klus his blood is good and cleere, um 
As che beſt drop that panteth in thy veines: 2975 
But for this maide thy faire and vereuous childe, Wd 
Shee is no more diſparag d by thy baſenes, ©" A amt 
Then the moſt orient and the pre tious iewell, 1 29 
Which ſtill reraines his luſtre and bis beauty, inv 
Although a ſlaue were the owner. of the ame. 15 2099 
Ca. She is the laſt is left me to beta, fide 260 5 ell! 
And her I meaneto dedicate. to God: od 60g z du 
Aloust. Lou doe fir, ot 1 87 \ Wy 
Cla. Sir, ſir, I doe, ſhe is mine owne JC” 
Mount. And pitty ſhe is fo, - 5 110 
Damnation dog, thee aud thy wretched elke a fide, 
Cla, Nat thou Mountchenſey (halt beflow. my child.” 1 520 
Hort, Neither ſhouldſt chou en ber where thou 
Meant. 
cla. What wilt chou dee? enn -e 
Mount. No matter, let that bee, A. DD 
_ doe that, pethaps ſhall — 1 . } 11001433180 Sf 
hou haſt wrongd my loue, and b Gods bleſſed Ange 
Thou ſhalt — — | en : i BY . ny . 
Cla. Tur, braue not Ge. | | 2557 f 4 


Moxx Braue thee baſe Churle, nenn not for nelle, Hy 
I ſay no more, but that there be ſome dy, : 1 
Whoſe blood is hotter then ours is, 


Which being ſtird might make vs bo h | 
This fooliſh — Ka ut Ralph Clare 28 


Although thy father haue abuſed m friendfhi e 
Yet Iloue thee, doe my noble ber, tie i AQ 
I doe yfaith. e 


Lach. I, doe do fill all the world h 
Incuer Jooktfor better at — ee clke of oer, 


we hope your Burt experience and y 
ou rou de patience rath 5 
i 2 Patience rather to 5 


rer and paſſion, is 


l 


To W het their skeens and bur that; v 18 1 9290 bg 5 
I hope their friendſhips ate too well conftm d), * 
And their minds tempred with more kindly heat. 958-215 
Then for theirfroward parents ſores, ' © * 
That they ſhould breake forth into publique bee, nene 
How ere the rough hand of thvnto ward world; „ 
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31 

1 

Hach moulded ys — amgemm this watbet, Jac 21 | 
Vet I am ſure the 87 intent was loue: | 0 
Then ſince the firſt ah Mt io ſweet and u arme, 1 
Let it die gently, ne re kiſſ it with a ſcorne, : 
R. O thou baſe world, how leprous is chat ſoule | 
That is once lim d ia thx polluted mudde, rb * 
Oh fir Arihur you haue ſtartled bis free vive pics" N 6 
With a two ſharpe ſpur for his wind to beare: * [if 
Haue patience 24 the to woe, © —"_ | 
Is to leaue what of force we muſtforgoe, ONTO : 1 
Mili. Aad I muſt take « twelue months e * a 4 
That inn, tine this ſoule and priate He, en E | 
At the yeares end may faſhion mea Wife: bude | 
But ſweet Afouncbenſey ere this JOBS done,” 2 68 0 | | 
Thou x bo a:frier if that I be 4Niinz 167% 239000 1 
And father ere young Iemm bunt He bee; mn 1 
I will turne mad to fpight doth him and cher © 1077 179012 F 
Cla. Wife come ro horſe; | cent Th my you reg, ö 1 
For if I liue, /\wartbyt his good | 260! dees c | 
Ile ſeeyou [do dvia ee, a bite dec 8 1 
Monn. Raymund away; thou feet h N matters fall, + 1 
Churle, hell conſumethee and chy pelſe and all. hg | |: 
Fab. Now M. Clare you ſee Nondatees age, : Fr 


Your Millſcext muſt needes he tides Nun: 
Well fir, we ate ta men ut pile this reh, e 
Hold you youſ peacv and be 4 lbRer en, 5E | 
And ſend her vnto Cheſſon wh ere he will, * | — 
Ile ſend mee fellowes of a hand full hie, th 
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Into the Cloyſters where theNind frequent, (OREN 0 8 

Shall make them vkip ie Dots ubdut Re Dae - ee 

And _ the Lady prioreſſe of the houſe to play, *. 
C 3 at 


The mer Devil. 


at leape-frogge naked in their ſmo cke. 
"Vntill the armee, i c e 
Cry tchee wehee, ci Lit 1 | 


And tickling theſe mad Laſſes in their flanckes;: | 


Shall ſſ artet ueake, and pinch their fellow Nansen 
Be lively boyes, before the Wench we loſe 255 7 >. 
Ile 0 the bee weare the Cannons hoſe. Eau. | 


1 1 
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Fnter Harry Clare, Franke I erningham, Peter . un. 
and Milleſcent, © 
Ha. Cls. Spight now hath done her worſt, ſiſtor be patient | 
ler. Forewarnd poore Raymond: company to n HT 
When the compoſure of weake frailty meet, 10 
Vpon this marr of durt; O then weake loue, 
Muſt in her owne vnhappines be filent, „ech 9881 
And winke on all deformities. 7% 52071 
Mil. Tis well; | 
Wheres Ren Brother? here) my 4 Mancheſt | 
Would we might weepe together and then part, „ 
ON parle would much eaſe my heart, 1 
Fab. Sweet beauty, ſould your ſorrowes in the choughe 
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Of future reconcilementzlet your teares, 


{it Shew you a woman; bur be no furckerſpenc ths $169 1 GY 
vl Then from the eyes; for ſweet experience ſayes; 74 % 
. That loue is firme thats flatterd with dela yes. 
Il Milli, Alas fir thinke you 1 ſhall ere be bis? us 
4 Fab, As ſure as panting ſmiles on future bliſſ e.. 
11 Vonder comes my fiend, ſee hee hath doted + (+ 1197 
1 Solong vpon your beaury, that your want, ' ow 
+ Will with a pale retirement waſt his blood, TS + 
t For in true loue, Muſicke doth ſweetly dwell, - 997 111108 
| Seuer d theſe leſſe worlds beate within chem hell. no bon 
VU Enter Monnchenſey, f N. ae 
A. Aller. Harry and Froncks, you are enioynd to > wane ne your'\ | 
friendſhip from me, wemuſt pet the breach of aladuisd oe. 
ruption, pardon mee. i; + 8 
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Faith I muſt ſay you ma think on -, 


1 breath not, rougher SQ 
Weele meer by fleale 2 — by ſtealth 
ugling paine. 


* F 
' 416 3 15 9 


ae. 2 £ ( 
Kiſſes are ſweeteſt got, with fir Ni or} 
Ter, Our friendſhip dies 2 BHD 
Mou. Pardon mee: „ £12117 
Im buſied, I haue loſt my nid, 
Ane buried themindfibeſrents — 
Mil, Alas ſweet Love, de (hllbecomeof ined. 
I mutt to Cheſſon to che Nunety, | 
] ſhall nete ſee thee more. 
Mons, How ſuneet! 2381.65 
Ile be thy votary, weele often meet, 
This kifſ deuides vs, and — abe, N õ t 
This be a double charme to keepe both trur. 
Fab, Haue done, your fathers may chance ſpie your paring 
Refuſe not you by any meanes good fweernes, © | + 
To goe vnto the Nunty, farte from hence 
Muſt we be get your — ſweet bappines, 
Lou ſhall not wt there long, your harder bed, 
Shall de more ef when Nun and Maid are dead. * 


| Euter Bile, zb M0 pd 
Moun. Now ſirra, whats the matter rr 
Bil. Marty you W horſe preſently, that villanous olde 
owty churle, Sir Rithar Clare $ will he be at the W 
oy Ha Cla, How fir? | =; 
Ol cry you mercy,he is W e loderüpbet 1 am ſure Thee 
there's leſſe affinity betweene your tio natures, thenthers is 
betweene a broker and a CutpurſſgGGG. - 
. Moxn, Bring my gelling ſirra. 4 
Bil, Well Wer, giieues a oore endif 
muſt now cry vale to Lobfler pies, —— and all ſueh 
meates of mortality; poore gentle woman, the ſigne muſt not 
be in Virget any longer with her, and that me grieves fall wel 
Poote Milleſcent, | 
72 pray and repent: 


Theme Devil. 


Ofatall wonder! 
Sheele now =, pr vocal 5} of 27, qi 
Loue muſt not cotne at her, 
Yer ſhe ſhall be kept vnde. 
Ter, Farewell deere Raymond. 
Har. Cla. Friend adew, 
Mill. Deere ſweet. td 
Noioy enioyes my heart till we adder” 111 gen 
Fab. Well Reymond now the tide of diſcontent, 
Beats in thy face, but er't be long the wind, 5071 
Shall turne the flood, wee muſt to VValtham Abby, 
And as faire Malleſcent in Cheſton liues, 
A moſt vnwilling Nun, ſo thou ſhalt there 
Become a beardleſſe Nouice, to what end, 
Let time and future accidents declare t 
Taſt thou my * thy loue Ile onely ſhare. 
Moun. Turne trier? come my good Counſellor lets 
Let that diſguiſe will hardly ſhroud wy woe, Exennt, 


Enter the Prioreſſe of Cheſton „with «Ns un or two, $i Jenin 


Clare, Sir Ra * Ierningham, Henry and Franche- , the © 


Lady, aud Bilbs with Milliſcent. 
La, Cla. Madam; 


The loue vnto this boly Si der. hood, 

And our confirmd opinion of your zeale 

Hath truely wonne vs to beftowour Childe, 

Rather on this then any neighbouring Cell. 
Pri. Jeſus Daughter Maries _ 

Holy Matron, woman milde, 75 

For thee a maſſe ſhall ſtill bee ſaich, 

Euery Siſter drop a bead. | 


And thoſe a Tang — 4 


For you ſhall ſin 2 Regu 


Franck. The engl TT  Heryy, ſheis 10 WN ee 
of this world, marke her well, ſhe lookes like a Nua afready,; 
what think on her? = 


ar. By my faith her face comes handſoraly tote | oY 75 1 


7 x 
p * 


2 Bano 


Bur peace,lers heatethe teſt. Furt. 
Sir Ar. Madame, ſot a cwelue-months apprbation, 
We meane to make this triall of our ehild. Ns 2,9 
Your cate, and our deere bleſſing in meane time, 
We pray, may proſper this in d Worte. 
Pri. May your happie ſoule be . 
That ſo truely pay your Tithe, © 
He who many children gaue, 
Tis fit that hee one child ſhould haue. 
Then faire Virgin hesre my ſpelll. 
For I muſt your dutie tell. | 


Mill, Good men and true, ſtand together, and he are your ; 


charge. 
Pri. Firſt, a mornings take your booke, 
The glaſſe wherein your ſelfe muſt looke, 
Your young thoughts, ſo proud and jolly, 
Muſt be turnd to motions hole; _ 
For your buske, attyres, and toyes, 
Haue your thoughts on heauenly ioyes; 
And for all your follies paſt, 
You muſt doe penance, pray, and faſt. 
Bil, Let her take heed of faſting, and if euer ſhe WO? 
ſelfe with praying, lle nere truſt beaſt. | 
Ml.. This goes hard berlady. 
Pri, You ſhal ring the ſacring Bell, 75 
Keepe your howers, and tell your Knell, 
Riſe at midnight to your Mattins, 
Read your Plalter, 0 ing your Lattins, 
And when your blood ſhall kindle pleaſure, 5 
Scourg your ſelſe in plentious meaſuree. 
Mil. Worſe and worſe by Sciunt Man, ; 
Fr. Sirra, Hall. how does ſhe hold her eas wit” 


goe thy wayez,sf euer thou proue a Naxne, ile build an Ally. 


Har. She may be a Nunn, but if euer li proucan . 
eſſe ile digge her graue with my nailes. i 
Fra. To her againe mother. 
Har. Hold thine owne wench 
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Backe to the worldl O improns deede; 


52 The merry Diuel. 
Pris, You muſt read the moraing Ae, 
Your: aſt creepe vnto the Croſſe, 
put cold Aſhes on your head, 
Haue a Haire-cloth for your bed. 25 
Bil. She had rather kaue a man in her bed, 
prio, Bind your beads, and tell your needes, 
Vour holie Aue, and your Creedes, | 
Holy- maide, this muſt be done, 
If you meane to liue a Naune. 
Mill, The holy-maide will be no Nunne, — 
Sir Ar. Madame we haue ſome buſineſſe of import. 
And muſt be gone, "NA 
VVil pleaſe you take my wife into your cloſer, 
VVho further will acquaint you with my mind, "v4 
Aud ſo good madame for this time Adieu. Exennt women, 
; 8 Rap b. V Vell naw Francks Clare, How ſayeſt thou: tobe 
rierte. * 
V Vhat wilt thou ſay for all this, if we two, 
Thy father, and my ſelfe can bring about, 
That we conuert this Nunne to be a wife, 
And thou the husband to this pretty Nunne, | 
How then my Lad? ha Franke, it may be done. 
Har. I, now it workes, 
Fra. O God ſir, you amaze me at yeur words, I 
Thinke with your felfe Sir, what a thing it were, "7 IO 
To cauſe a Recluſe to remoue her vow, 3 
A maymed, contrite, and Repentant ſoule, 
Euer mortiſied with Faſting and with Prayer 


Whoſe Theughts euen as her Eyes are ſix d on heauen, 
To draw a Uirgin thus deuour d with zeale, 


Nor by the Cannon Law can it be done, 
Vichout a diſpenſation from the Church: 
Beſides ſhee is ſo prone vnto this liſe, 


* 
= 


As ſneele euen ſhreeke to beare a husband nam d. * 
34. I, a poote innocent hee, well, heet s no knauery, hee 


fowts the 61d fooles to their teeth. 
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Thou mak ſt ſuck ſcruple of that conſcience, 
And in a man ſo young as is your ſelſe, 
I promiſe you tis very ſeldome ſcene. 
But Franke, this is a tricke, a meere deuiſe, 
Aſlight plotted betwixt her father and my ſelfe; | 
To thruſt CMonntchenſcyes noſe beſide the cuſhion, * 
That being thus debard of all acceſſe, 
Time yet may werke him from her thoughts, 
And giue thee ample m to thy deſires, | 
Bil. A plague on you both for a couple of loves. 
Har, How now Frazke, what ſay you to that? 
Fran. Let me alone, warrant thee; - * 
Sir, aſſurde that this motion deth proceede, 
From your moſt Kinde and fatherly affe&ion, 
I dec diſpoſe my liking to your pleaſure, 
Bur jor it is a matter of ſuch moment 
As holy marriage, I muſt craue thus much, 8 
To haue ſeme conference vrith my ghoſtly father, 
Frier Hildurſnam, heete by, at #althamw Alg, 
To be abſolu d of things, that it is fic 
None onely, but my Coufeſſor ſhould know. " 
Sir Ar. VVith all my heart hee's a reverend man, and to mor- 
row morning we wil meete all at the Abbey, where by th op- 
nion of that Reuetend man; | | 
VVewill proceede,1like it paſſing well; ” 
Till then wee part, boy, I thinke of it, Farewell: 


A parents care no mortall tongue cin tell. Exenn, 
Enter Sir Arthur Clare, and Moun- 
chenſey,like a Frier. 


Sir Ar. Holy young NowiceI haue tould you new, 
My full intent, and deeteferrethereft - 
To your profeſſed ſecrecie and care: 
And ſee, * * n 
Our ſerious ſpeech hath ftollen vppon the u 
That we W 8 

| 3 


% 


5 The Merry Diuel! 
Becauſe Iknow CMonrchenſey is n Foxe, 
That craftily doth ouer looke my doings, 
le not be ſeene, not I; Tuſh, I haue done, 

Ihad a Daughter but ſhee's now a Neun; 

Farewell deare one, farewell. 
Mown, Fare-you-well, I, you haue done, 

Your daughter ſit, ſhall not be long a Nanne, 

O my rare Tutor, neuer mortall braine, | 

Plotted out ſuch a maſſe of pollicie; | 

And my deere boſome is ſo great with laughter, 

Begot by his ſimplicity and error: | 

My ſoule is fallen in labour with her joy; _— 

O my true friends _ lerningham, and Clare, 

Did you now know, but how this icſt takes fire, 

Thar good fir Arthur, thinking me a Novice, 

Hath euen pourd himſelfe into my boſomez 

O you would vent your ſpleenes with tickling mirth, 

But Raymond peace; and haue an eye about, 

For feare perhaps ſome of the Nunnes looke out. 

Peace and Charity within, 

Neuer toucht with deadly ſinne; 

I caſt my holy- water poore, 6 

On this wall and on this doore, + 

That from euill ſhall defend, | 

And keepe you from the vgly fiend; 2 

Euill ſpirit by night nor day, -» { 18 

Shall approch or come this way; | mu 

Effe nor Fairy, by this grace, * 

Day nor night ſhall haunt this place, Holy maidens knock, 

Who's that which knocks? ha, who's there? Anſwere within. 5 
Moeun. Gentle Nun, heere is a Frier. . 
Nun. R Frier without, now Chriſt vs ſaue, Ester Nn. 

Holy man, what wouldſt thou haue: W 
Maunt. Holy Maid, I hither come, 

From Frier and Father Hilderſome, 

By che fauour and the grace 

Ot che Prioreſſe of this place. 


Exit. 
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of Edmonton. 
Amongſt you all to viſit one, | 
Thats come fot approbation, . 
Before ſhe wis as now you are, 
The Daughter of Sir Arthar Clare: 
Rat fince ſhe now became a Nun, 
Call'd Mulliſcent of Edmonton. 
Nun, Holy man, repoſe youthere, 
This newes lle to our Abbas beare: - 
To tell her what a man is ſent, - - | b- 
And yout meſſage and intent. | 
CHMonn, Benedicite, 4 | 
Nun. Benedicite. Exit, | 
Mun. Doe my good plumpe wencb, ifall fall right, 
Ile make your ſiſter. hood one leſſe by night: 7 
Now happy fortune ſpeed this merry delt, 33 
I like a wench comes roundly t o her ſhrift. 


Enter Lady HMilliſcent, | 
Lad. Haue Friers recourſe then tothe houſe of Nunnese 
Milli, Madam it is the order of this place, 
When any Virgin comes for approbation, 
Leaſt that for feace of ſome ſiniſter practiſe, 
ſhe ſhould be forc'd to vndergoe this yaile, 
Which fhouid proceed from conſcience and deuotiont 
A Viſitor is ſent from Waltham houſe, 23 
To take the true confeſſion of the Maid. 
Lady. Is that the order? Icomend itwell, 7 
Tou to your ſhrift,, Ile backe vnto the Cell, Exit, 
Mount. Life of my ſoule, bright Angell, 
Mill. What meanes the Frier?. 
Mount. O Milleſcent, tis I. 1 
Mull. My heart miſgiues me, I ſhould know 
You; who are you. The holy virgin bleſſe me, 
Tell me your name, you ſhall ere you confeſſe me. 
CHMoun, Manncbenſey thy true friend. 3050 WIL RES 
Mull. My Raymond; ray deare heart. 
Sweet life giue leaue to my diſtracted ſoule, ' 
&7 | D 3 e To 


that voyce, by. 


The merry Denill. 
To wake a little from this ſwoone of joy, 
By what meanes cameſt thou to aſſume this ſhape? © 
Mount. By meanes of Peter Fabel my kind Tutor, 
Who in the habite of Frier Hudenſbam, | 
Franks Ierning hams old friend and Confeſſor, 
Plotted by Fraxcie, by f abell and my ſelfe, 
And ſo deliuered to ſir Arthur Clare, 
Who brought me heete vnto the Abby gate, 
To be his Nun- made daughters viſitor. HY mW 
Mill, You are all ſweet Traytors to my poere old father, 
O my deare life, I was a dream t tonight, 
That as I was praying in my Pſalter, 
There came a ſpirit vnto me as I kneeld, 
And by his ſtrong perſwaſions tempted me 
Io leaue this Nunry; and me thought 
He came in the moſt glorious Angell ſhape, 
That mortall eye did euer loeke vpon: 
Ha, thou art ſure that ſpirit, for theres no forme, 
Is ia mine eye ſo glorious as thine one. | | 
Mount. O thou Idolatteſſe that doſt this worſhip, 
To him whoſe likeneſſe is but praiſe of thee, 
Thou bright vnſetting ſtarre which through this vaile, 
For very enuy makeſt the {un looke pale. 
Mill, Well Viſitor, leſt that perhaps my mother 
Should thinke the Frier to ſtrict in his decrees, 
I this confeſſe to my ſweer Ghoſtly father, 
If chaft pure loue be ſiune, l muſt confeſſe, | 
Ihaue effended three yeares now with thee, | 
Mort. But doe you yet repens you of the ſame? 
Milli Yfaith Icannot, . 
AMown, Nor will I abſolue thee, 
Ofchat ſweet ſin, though it be Venlall, 
Vet haue the pennance of a thouſand kiſſes. 
And I enioyne you to this Pilgrimage, 
Thar in the euening you beſtow your ſelfe 
Heere in the walke neere to the willow grownd, 
Where Ile be ready both with men — 
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To wait your comming and conuey you hence, 

Vnto a Lodge I haue in Enfield Chaſee 

No more reply, if that you yeeld conſent, 

Iſee more eyes vpon our ſtay are bent. | 
Mill. Sweet life farewell; tis done, let that ſuffice, 

What my tongue failes, I ſend thee by mine eyes, Exit. 


Enter Fabell, {llare and Ierningham. 


Ter, Now Viſitor how does this new made Nun? 

Cla, Come, come, how does ſhe noble Capouchin? 

Maun. She may bee poore in ſpirit, but for the fleſh tis fat 
and plumpe bo yes? nes 

Ah rogues, there is a company of gitles would turne you 
all Friers, | | 
Fab, Buthow Mownchenſeyi how lad for the wench? 
Mons. Sound lads yfaith; I thanke my holy habit, 
I haue confeſt her, and the Lady Priorefſe hath giuen mee 
Ghoſtly counſell with her blefling, A 
And how ſay yee boyes, | 
If Lbe choſe the weckely Viſitor? 

. Z blood ſheel haue nere a Nun vnbag d to fing maſſe 

then. | 1 6 
Lier. The Abbat of Waltham houſe will haue as many chil= 
dren, to put to nurſe, as he has calues in the Marſſi. 

Moun. Well to be brit fe, the Nun will ſoone at night turne 
lippetz if I but deuiſe to quit her cleanly of the Nuntie, ſhee 
15 mine OWNE, | 

Fab, But Sitta Raymond, what newes of Peter Fabellart the 
houſe? | "Sa: fg > 

Aloun. Tuſh hees the onely man; a Necromancer, and a 
Coniurer that workes tor young Mounc honſey altogether; & 
if it be not for Fryer Bexedicke, that he can croſſe his learned 
skill, the Wench is gone. E 
Fabell will fetch her out by very magicke. 3. 

Fab. Stands the winde there boy, keeps them in that key, 
The weachis ours before tomorrow day. ede 


1 * 


Te merry Deal. 


Well Raph and Franke, as ye are gene entlemen, ſtick to vs e 
this once;you know your fathers haue men and a ; 
die ſtil at Cheſſon, to —— the coaſt be cleere, to ſcout; 1 
and haue an eye vnto Mounte hen ſcyt walke: therfore 
may houer thete abouts, & no man will ſuſpect you 5 
mater be ready but to take her at your hands leageys to bas. : 
ble forher getting out. ? 
Ter. Z blood if all Herford-ſhire were at our 1080 ede f 
carrie her away in ſpight of them. EY N 
Cl. But whether Raymond? f 004 3 8 
Mount. To Brian: "per lodge in Enfield cha: he is ils 
honeſt Friend and a tall keeper,ile ſend my man vnro him pre- 
ſentiy t'acquaint him with your comming and intent. 
Fab. og nar and ſecrets I; 901 
Mount. Soone at night remember 
You bring your horſes to the willow ground, 
ler, Tis done,no more, 
cia We will not faile the hower. 
My life and fortune, now lies in your power. 
Fab. About our buſines, Raymond lets away, | 
Thinke of your hower,it drawes well of the day, Exit, 


| Enter Blague, Banbs, Smugg, and Sir lobn 
Via. Come yee Hungarian pilchers, we are once more come 
vnder the zona torrida of the foreſt, lets be re ſolute, lets flie ww 4 
ard againezand if the diuell come, weele but him to his 1 SG, ä 
rogarories; and not budge a foote, what: s foot ile 8 
into you ye ſhall all three ſerue the good Duke of . Ike. FT 
Song. Mine hoſt, my bully, my] pretious conſull, my noble 
Holefemes, I haue bin drunke i th bouſe, twentie times & ten, 4 
alls one for that, I was laſt night in the third heauens, 25 
i 


bra'newaspoore,ithad yeſt in bur now I ama man of ah 
is x not fo.lad? 1 


Zubs Why now thouhaf! two of che liberal Wette ben, 
thee, wit and reaſon, thou maiſt ſerue the Duke of Enropes 1 
Ga. I will ſerue the Duke of Chriſtendome, and doe him, 
mare credit in his cellerthe all the plate in his buttery,is t 
Sir ll, 


#f Edmonton. 
Sie Ieh. Mine hoſt and Smeg, ſtand nns md 
horſe keepe together; but lie cloſe , ſhew no — ſor 
Ec of the . Kwebe e at the 2 
porch at Enfield. — 
Smug · Content fir leb. LF 

Banks. Swwg, doſt not thou remember he res 600 ln 

out of laſt night? 

Tuſh, and't had beenas high as the Abby , I ſhouldnere 
haue hurt my ſelfe, I baue fallen into the tiuer comming tome 
from Waltham, and ſcapt ——— . 

Sir Ie, Como ſeuer, feare no — haue a Bucke pre- 
ſently, we kaue watched later then this for a Doc mine Hol, 


Hoſt. Thou ſpeakRt as true as yeluet. | 
Sir Le. Why then come, Graſſe and bay, ce. — 


F ter 0 — u and |Millſeent, 
Clay, Franke Ternin 
Ter Speake loftlyrogue, hos now? 
Clir,S'foort we ſhall looſe our way , it's ſo darke, wheres» 
bouts are we? | 
In. Why man at Potter gat, 
The way lies right, harke che clocke ſtrikes at eaſel hee. , 
the houre? | 
Cia. Ten the bell ſayes. 
ler. A lies inv throat, it was but eight when weely out of 
Cheſſox; Sir Jobs and his Sexton are at ate too * 
clocke runnes at randome. 
* Clar, Nay, as ſure as thou liuſtthe villatious Viearis abroad! 
in the chaſe this darke night: the ſtone Prieſt ficales mere 
veniſon then halfe the country. . "RY 
ler, Milleſcent how doſt thou? e 
Mil. Sir very well, 

two to God we were at Brien: Lodge. 
Clar. We ſhall anon, zounds barke, 

What mesues this noyſe? 

e. Stay. I heere horſemen, 

*. I heare ſootmen too, 


1 


* 


% 


X by am. 


ere yp, lets meete in Enfield Church porch, away wee are all; : 


The merry Divell. | 
cr. Nay then | have it, we haue bin diſcouered, 
And we axe followed by our fathers Men. 

U. Brother and friend, alas what ſhall we doe? 

Clar. Siſter, ſpeake ſoftly or we are deſeride, 2:24 
Thy are hard vpon vs what ſo ere they der, % e 
Shaddow your ſelfe behind this brake of Ferne, | | 
Weele get in to the wood and let them paſſe, 


_ 


Enter Sir lobn Blagne, Smug, and Baukes ore after another ' | 


Sir Io, Graſſe and hay, wee are all mortall, the Keepers a- 
broad, and there's an end, | vis 
Ban, Sir John, - 1 | 78 
Sir Jo. Neighbour Bankes what neẽ weg 

Ban, Lwounds Sir John the Keepers are abroad; I was hard 


ä 


Sir Io, Gtaſſe and bay, wheres mine hoſſ Blagne? 8 
Bla. Heere Metrapolitane, the Philiſtines are ypon vs, be 
filent, let vs ſerue the good Duke of Norfolke; hut wheres * > 


Smag. | | 
greateſt * 


3 
44d 6, 


Sm. Heere, a poxe on yee all dogs; · Ihaue kild the g : 
Bucke in Briaut walke, ſhift for your ſelues, all the 'Keepers' 


taken els, | 14, Exenuws 
Enter Brian with his man, and hichapnd, - . 

Bri. Rapb, heatſt thou any ſtirting. 15 e 2:7 Tab ab 
Repb. I heard one ſpeak here hard by in the bottome: 
peace Maiſter, ſpeake low,zownes if I did not heare a bow WW 
goe off, and the Bucke bray, I neuer heard deere in my life. 
Bri, S life is there ſtealers abroad, and they cannot heare of * 38 
Bri. When went your fellowes out into their walkes? ? 
2 WE 25 
them: where the deuill are my men tonight? farrra goe 1 
wee 1 lodge, he 7 | X ; 26 i 
e caſt about the bottome with h ill meet 
id reduce i ay do lil 
X. Iwill Sir. | 


— 
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7755 Brother Frau Jerningham,brother Clare. 


Bri, Peace, thats a womans — who's there, ſtand 
or lle ſhoote. 


AO Lord, hold yours hands, Imeanet no harme gr. 

Bri, Speake, who are you 

Mel. Lam a maid ſir, who? M. Brian ? - 

Bri. The very ſame, ſure Iſhould know her voyee, Miſtris 
A. illſc ent. . 

Milli. I, it is Iſir. 
Bri, God for his paſſion, what make you here alone, I lookd 
for you at my lodge an hower agoe, what meanes your com- 
pany to leaue you thus ? who b t you bither ? | 

Hill My brother Sir, and M. [eras who hearing folks 
abqut vs in the Chaſe, feardit had bin fir Archwrand my fa- 


ther , who had | purſude vs, thus en our ſclues TY 


were paſt vs, | 
Bri, But where be they 2 | 
All. They be not farre off, here abou the > groues | 


| py Clare, and Lerminchews. & 

Cla. Be not a man, Iheard Briers ton i 
Jer. Call ſoftly for your ſiſter, wy 

Cla. cent. 

lilli. I brother, heere. 

Bri, M. Clare. | 

Cla. I teld you it was W 

Bri, Whoes that? M. e ou are a 3 

to 


ſhots, does a man commit his wench to you, to put ker to 
graſſe at this time of night d- 21 | 


Ter, We heard a neyſe about her in the chaſe, | 
And fearing that our fathers had purſude my x 


ſeuerd our ſclues; | 
apd'ſt thou on her ? 


Cla. Brian how h 
Bri, Seeking for ſtealers are abroad to night, 

My hound ſtaled on her, and ſo found her ont. 
BE 2 


The Merry Diuell 
Ela, They were theſe ſtealers that afftighted vs, 
I was hard ypon them, when they horſt their Deere, 
And ! perec iue they tooke me ſot a Keeper. | 
Bri. Which way tooke they? . 
ler. Towards Enfield. = 88 | 
Bri, A plague vppon t, tkats that damn'd Prieſt, and Blague 
of the George, he that ſernes the good Duke of Nortolke, 
A noyſe wahin, follow, follow, follow. 
Ca. Peace, thats my fathers voyce. | | 
Bri, Leunds you ſuſpected them, and now they ate heere 
indeed, | T 
. fill. Alas what ſhall we doe? G 
Bri, If yeu goe to the lodge you are ſurely taken, 
Strike downe the wood to Enfield preſently, 
And if Maunchenſey come lle ſend him tyee: 
Let me alone to busſle with your Father, 
Iwarrant you that I will keepe him play, 
Till you haue quit the chaſe: away, Way. 


Whoe's there? Emter the two Knights, 
Sir Rap. In the Kings name purſue the rauiſher, - 
Bri. Stand, or lle ſhoote, | | N 
Sir Ar. Whoe's there? 35 TOE: 

Vr. l amthe Keeper that doe chargeyouftand, - ' 


You haue ſtollen my Deere. | 
Sir Ar. We ſtolne thy Deere? we dee purſue a thiefe. 
Bri. You are arrant theeues, and ye haue ſtollen my Deere. 
Sir Rapb, VVe are Knights Sir Artur Clare, and fir R? 
Jerning bam. 3 Le ok "RES 
Bri. The more your ſhame that Knights ſhould bee ſuch 
thicues, © N Rid 
Sir Ar. VVho, or what art thou? as 
Bri, My name is Briau, keeper of this walke. 
Sir Rap.O Brian, a villaine, eue ug 
Thou haſt receiu d my Daughter to thy Lod g.. 
Bri, You haue ftollen the beſt Deere in my walke to night. 
my Deere. 1 275 5 


Se Ar, My daughter, | e 
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Stop not my Ways | | . 
Bri, What make you inmy walke?you haue Rolne the beſt 
Bucke in my walke to night. 
Sir Ar. My Daugtuer.. 
Ari, My Dees. [.indbcyw uarbice 3 $15 8 
Sir Rupb. Where is Monntcbenſey, , 
Bri, VVheres my Bucke? C 
Sir Art, I will complaine mee of thee tothe Ringe. 
Bri, Ile complaine vnto the King you ſpoyle his game: Tis 
ſtrange that men of your account and calling will offer it, I 
tell you true. Sir Arthur nd Sir Reb , that none but you haue 
enely ſpoyld my game, e. 
Sir Art. I charge you ſtop vs not, n 
Bri, I charge you both ye get out of my ground. ks this 2 


time for ſuch. as you, men of your place and grauity, to be a- 
broad df |ris aſhame, and a fore Gofifl had ſhot at 
you I had ſeru d you well enough. AAS. ud 
Enter Bauc het the Miller wet on his legger, g 
Ban. S foot heeres a blacke ni 


ht indeed, I chiake I baue 
bin in fifteen ditches — and the Forreſt:ſoſt, heers 
Enfield Church: I am ſo wet with climing over into an orch- 
ard for to ſteale ſome filberts: well, heere Ile fit in the Church 
porch and waite for the reſt of my conſort. 


Wn? Enter the Sexton 1 
Ser Heers askye as blacke as Lucifer, God bleſſe ys, heere 
Was goodman Theophilus buried, he was the belt Nuteracket 
that euer dwelt in Enfield: wel, tis . a clock tis time to ring cur» - 
few, Lord bleſſe vs, what white thing is that in the Church 

orch; O Lord my legges are too weake for my body, my 
ire is too ſtifſe for my night- cap, my heart failes; this is the 
Ghoſt of Theophilus, O Lord it followes me, I cannot ſay m 
rayers and one would giue me thouſand pound: good ſpirit, I 
. ue bowld and druake and followed the hounds with you a 
thouſand times, though I haue. not the ꝓirit now to deale 


- 


with you; Q Lord, y 
| | Enter 


—— 
Enter Prieft. 


Pri. Gtaſſe and hay, we are all morrall, who's TOI 3; 
Sex, We are grafſe and hay indeed; I know you to being 
ſter Parſon by your Py, 
Pri. Sexton, 2 
Sex. Si. 
Pri. For mortalities ſake, what the matter 
Sex, O Lord lama man of another element; Maiſter The 
#pbilus Ghoſt is in the Church potth, there was 2 hundred 
Cats all fire dancing here euen now; an they are clombe yp 
to the top of the ſteeple, ile not into the Bell. free for a world, . 
Pri. O good Salomon; I haue bin about a deed of darknes 
to night: O Lord I ſaw fifteen ſpirits in the forreſt,like whire 
bulles,ifTlye I am an arrant theefe:mortality haunts vs; r Pf 
and hay, the deuills at our heeles, and lets hence to the parſo- 
nages. * Exennt, © 
The Miller comes ont very ſoftly, 
' Mill. What noiſe was that?tis the watch, ſure that villanoug 
vnlucky rogue Smng is taine ypon my life. and then all our vll. 4 
leny comes out, I heard one cry ſure. _— 


Hef. If! 50 ſteale any more veneſon, I am a Paradox, c foot - 1 
I can ſcarce beare the ſinne of my fleſh in the day, tis ſo heauy, - 
if I turne not honeſt, and ſerue the good Duke of Norfolke, a 


true matetertaneum skinker ſhould doe, let mee neuer . 
higher then the element of a Conſtable. 


Millar, By the Lord there are ſome watchmen; 1 heate 
them name Maſter Cenftable, I would to God my Mill were £ : 
an Eunuch and wanted her tones, ſo Iwere hence, 5 

Hoſt. Who's there? 

Mille. Tis the Conſtable by - lighr, Ile fleale esse, 


if Lean meete mine Hoſt Blagne,ile tel him how $ is cine, 
and will hiq to looke to himſelfe I'S: Ext. 


CY 


LS ts, 


Ane, 


Hoſt . What the deuill is that white > this ſume is. 


Church-yard , and Ihaucheard er end _yillenous 
goblins haue beene ſeenc here. N 2 
ber site abel : l 64 
Prieſt. Graffe ind bay 75 Ochat Tcould mir wee fo A 
ſpirite hete in the Church 22 —— zand in the fallow ſield there's 
the deuill, wich a mans b his backe in a white ſheet. 
Set le ody Sia Joby, - 


Pri, If ſhee be a woman, the eres dane 5 a 
Lord bleffe vs, what e of AO is this: Y 
Hoſt. Prieſt. 7 | a . 
Pri, Mine heſt 
; Hep. Did Tana ſee a ſpirit all in mhite,crfſ host the 


ſtile? 
porch, une 


Pri. O. no mine hob, hue hare fan one in the 
not breath ynough left to bleſſe me from the Deuill, 
Heß. Who's that? g 
Priſt. The Sexton almoſt ſtighted out of his inn, 
Did youſce Bark, or Sg. 
Het. No they are gone to Waltham, fare I would faine 
hence,come lets to my houſe „Ie nere Gan the Duke of Nor- 
folke in this faſhion againe whilſt I breath, If che deuill be a- 


Sexton, thou art ſecret, What: lets be cõfortable onto another, 
Pri. We are all mortall mine hoſt, 

Hoſt. True, and Ile ſerue God in the _ heareaſeet,afore 
the Duke of Norfolke, Foy Exeumt. 


Enter Sir Raph Clans and Sh Arthar Lerninghaw, 1 


fing there points as nem vp. 
Sir Rap. God morrow gentle knight, 
A happy day after your ſhort nights reſt, 
Sir Ar, Ha, ha, fir Raph ſtirring fo ſoone indeed, 
—Birlady fr zeſt would haue done e 


= 


mongſt vs, tis time to hoiſt ſaile, & cry roomer:Keep together 


. 
: ad 


: 
» any 


The merry Deuill. 
Our n dlng late laſt night, has made me dromſi e, 
Goe to goe to, thoſe day are gone witli s. 
Sir Ra. Sir Arthur, Sir Arthur, care go wich; thoſe diles; 
Let am euen goe together let, am goe. * 
Tis time yfaith that we were in our graues, 
When Children leaue obedience to their Parents, 
When theres no feate of God, no care, no du.. 
VVell, well, nay, nay lit ſhall not doe, it ſhall not: 
No Mownehenfey, thou ff heare ont, thou falt, 34. 


Thou ſhalt yfaith, Ile hang thy ſor if chere be la in England. 
A mans Child rauiſh from a Nanty! © 903 60% 7.8 
Thisis rare; well, well, there's one gone for Frier Hilderſhaw, 
Sir Ar. Nay gentle Knight do not vexe thus, 
It will but hurt your heart. 58 e 
Vou cannot greeue more then I doe, but to what end; but 
harke you Sir Raph, 1 was about to ſay ſomthing; it makes u 
matter: But hacke you in youreare, the Frier's 4 kae, but 
God forgiue me a man cannot tell neither, sfoor I am ſo out * 
of patience, Iknow not what to ſay. 014 4V- NS 
Sir Raph. There's one went for the Frier an howeragde,  _ 
Comes he not yet? s foot if I doe find knauery vndaygecowle, 
lle tickle him: Ile fitke him; here here, hee's here, hee s here.. 
Good morrow Frier, good morrow gentle Frier. 


'1 . wo 


Enter Hilderſbam. q 
Sir Ar, Good morrow Father Hilderſbam good morrow, 1 
Hild, Good morrow reuerend Knights vnto you both. 
Si Ar. Father, how now? you heare how matters goe, 
Im vndone, my Childe is caſt away, a 
Mou did your bef}; at leaſt I thinke the beſt, 
But we are all croſt, flatly all ĩs daſht. | 4 20 
Hild. Alas good Knights, how tight the matter be? 
Let me vnderſtand your griefe fut Charity. * 
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Sir Ar. Who does not vnderſtand my griefeꝰ alas alas] ©. 
And yet yee doe not, will the Church petmit it,, 
A Nun in approbation of her habit, 


” [4 7 

„ o 
. 
8 


ala to 3 W War 5 
Sir Ar. Ineſus deliuet mec. 201 rage along we 22777 


Sir Re. Why Ae jr" ap 


25 Was that faire oy 
Sin Ra. Was ce N 
ſmell it, I ſmell it yſai —— 
dooſt thou acke me hat now Jobis Haende M 

Hild. It is the firſt time that I. ere bean efit. d =I wit 
Si Ar That A baph uo 20h ee N * 
Sir Ra. Why tell me Friercoll mee, thou art counted 
man, doe not play the hy „ 
I canner diſſembleʒ did i nr = 


thy allowance: nay further bn thy wargamte! 124.51 | 
Kul. Why Reverend kn toi: iv. 140 GEH? i — U = 


Sn. Na. Vurxuerend Brie) en in e , s 
Hulu. Nay then giue me Jeane ir to gepart in cher; Abad 
hi d you had ſept or mes io Jome ocherend. 187 
ir Ar. Nay ſta y good Frier, if any ching hach har d, nad! 
—ů Joon ror? edt vor rnd © ls,” 
That thy ſtrickt ee eee ge o apo: ws rein, 


Admicitbe-ſayyie willoudeiry 3: 7 361,550 4 ues 
Take no cate man; | * Tn FAIL: 
Diſclayme not yet thy counſell and Maile ell 19914498 8 


The wiſeſt man that is ma Grerkachte u on = 
Hull. Sir Arthar;boy e 4. 


Iknow not what you er ae 


why ov J vient eig: 240 dat 10 7 1 
W ie;argads you Confeſſei.ro ey 558 
2 Ves that Lam: fine Nen. 


Sir Ra. And did not tis good endes bereand wel, | 


Confeſſe ch y du being his ghoſti IIe 
To deale with war. — £5") by 


"<yrinkin and e om dn rel . 


| 


Sir Ar. By your order, ad your faich? thisis wo ge n | 
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ä 2 ng 


. Fl. Lnever heard of any 


| eryti none i 

es 989 125 ow | cr 

eee e, e eb Luut . 
ay young Adounchenſey; We ESR = Tonk 2 25 
e more I ſtriue to know what yon Es 


wert eder sibi di e N 


Se Rap; Did not ya tell vs illhow Fei Fab eh. | 


would erdſſe vi vr toe hee 


Hud. I haue beard of one that 1d gest magitian, 4 Hoh 
eee 18479 $59113.7108-203 20 2L ry - 

Sir Rad, Did not you ſend your" adice Benedie Mo a2 
Toperſwade the girle io ae, * 5 8 
ToireffethatPrerPabefinhivare, 619 700) h, 
And: to that purpoſe made bim kiftom ee 124 e 5 

Hild Ineuer ſenumy rowee ſrom the houſe, v4 1 


Nor haue we made our viſitationyxt. nie Ae. Ree 7 WW 15 


Sir Ar. Neuer ſent him? nay, did he hov gortand dd het 1. 


direct bim do the houſe, and confetre with him by the 


did he not tell he what charge he had receued from 


word by Hot d, as Ixeq ueſted at your hand 


Foray That you all know, debe de, and 
yes without, come hither Benedic-. Enter Rana 
. Benedc, were you ere ſent by me to cheſſoa N nner 
for a viſitor? F ie 
Ben. Neuer ſir, tryely.\.: | Df lat 
Sir Ar. Stranger then all the weft; 
Sir Rap. Did not Lie you to che houſe 


| Confer with you from ROE 


Vnto Cheſſon wall 
8 — you fir before Ae , * 
2 ee Gene, al "4 
Anon, anon. tin Þ 5572 LEVY | 5 
. Call mie hol Blopwrhicher, 1 or 
Ca, 1 will ſend one ouer to ſee if he berp 1 
fcarce ſtirring ye | N 
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[ace hed put whether the George be 
Frm gh queſti ke * 


bebe me die = 2 veltoones, ot 
in theſe da roſes the gpobDeb uke of Ne 
nous worl 2 a lage deceit 
your Oftler playe: hi mmonly 

aue wee comm. 

don letcher. 2 


ace eee. oylic | 
that ever we had in our lives, | r 

8 0 Ne TT pros 3 ES 
1 ” cor hon eres 


be 5 
ke zu it a, | 


Bucke there - 
Sr Ar. coward 
ho — Ea inns. 


eee —— e * 2275 


e chis mo 5 „ een 
0 S. A marriage cn ache, e * 3 Ta 
Hoff. A ceniunction e a oall 


rer. & 5 
| Ne Ne rot "0H 4 2370 3 


2 Tis fitme, tis done, 

Weele ſbewyou A preſident iel Wig" | | 
Sir Rap, How! married! Wo 
Hoſt. Leaue erickes andadmitation, eiche ee pare oy 

of ſheeres inthe bed in the Orchard chamber, i ie 

there, whatz Ile due it, He ſeruß the g. od Dukt of Noro * 

Sir Ar, Thou ſhalt epemt this BA. 
Sir. Kupb. If any law inEngland will ranks thee gate * {x 

this, expect it wich all ſeuetiry, * 22 N 4 
Hoſt. lrenouinee yeur deff presrpen arle lo rou Shy, Me 0d 

-arricado my gates Fang yſh and fie bull ;Prieft 12 1 

off from the rete ward hat can you ſa ay now? twas done in Th 

.my: houſe, I haue heiter ich Tout fort, Dyee re you 25 ay © 4 

Mindove: I ſerue the; 8 of * — tis h 

ing iſtorme I care wot ſeit bod Duke of Norfolk: 7 8 wa 

acai Aldor in dd, and tho e ticarry fire in thy face TY 3-4] 

-nally, - 1 JED 1 1 "3 

5 Wy 2 Moral Clarrand \ +0 

HP ent © _ [ | 2 wor 

knen ioo there vue fre in Eagland like y at 
ſacke; it any man heete humerotis? we ſtole the v 
ben, and weele uſificie: : fay you now. | 
8 10. In good ſooth Sg there's more ficke on the fire 
mug. 
Smut. I do not take any exceptions, again? out lacke, but N 
if youle lotStho© pike luke, 4 emmy W „ 


his Maud. pay 3.56 
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Hoſe. 165 e e d Ge 5 705 N 

- Sw; Stege me Hoſt, op rp oy Lap | 
Pray you cou t now at he vo! * 
— pos: Duke iN 1] 


Hoff. In skipper,in, © N 115 

Sr Arch, Sea,” bach ryoung Minchin married y 
Gar? 

Ha. Clas Tis n beere'sthe Pri . 
chem; the partiesioyned,, and the honeſt witneſſechar | 
Amen. 4% 88 FEELS | 
Aoumt. Sir Arbor Clere 1 enen Parher, ibecech 
you heare me e. wo £4649 © 


Sir Ar, Sir fir, you area j fooliſh boy, you haue dene that | 
youcannot anſivere; Id, be bel to ſoars: herfrom . 


for ſnee s a proſeſt Nun. 
Aill. Wich pardon ſir that be is ne vadone, 


This Tru- Ioue knot cancells both mald and Nun. Org 
When fitſt you told me ſhould act that part; x. 2 
How cold and bloody it crept ore my heart bi 287 8 
To Cheſſon with a ſmiliog brow I wenn, : aw 


IE» 


* 


But yet, deere ſit, it was to chis intent. 

That my ſc et Ramana mig ht find beter meanesʒ SF >". 

To ſteale me thence: in driefe ws 1; he came, VOGEL. A, 

Like Nouice to old father H/der bf en Be 

His tutor heere did aGtthatcunning part, ud 211022. 52407 

And in our loue batbloyndmych wieto are, | 1 9 75 59 
Clz, Ist even fo? 2 Wa” 


Mill. With pardon therefore we jrrext your 11 


Cla. Young * Nele oe m aac, in 
your owne loues abuſe? 1 +>» | | Da 
ler, Mythoughts, good ſ it, ee 3 


Did labour ſeriouſly vnto this end, 


To wrong y ſelſe ere ide abuſe my fiend; 
\ Hoſt, He ſpeakes likea Bachelet of Muſicke 1 in Ra 


bers;Knights if I had known you would haue ler this couy tk 
Pantidges fir thyslong vpon 87 knees WT = PE 


Wn, Tem Dt. 
would haue ſpred my dore wm Colerlitls,” <2 
. ll ſir, for this your figne was eemoucd marie 25 

Heft. Faith wee follo the dixections of che deuill, -- . 
Maiſter Poter Fabel and dug, Lordbleſſers,could never Min 


kt ſince. „ 

Sir Ar. You fr, twas you was his maniſterthae waited them. 
S Ie. dit to proue my ſelfe an honeſt man, being that / was 

10 night in the forreſt flealin Veniſon now fir o haue you EE) 

© Sand ep endd, if chat matter ſhould bee call d in queſtion; 7 - _ 

married your daughter to this worthy gentleman. 

Sir Ar. I may * to requite cn nateyource 


e: for t 

Sir Jo. If you doe, am is reſolute amy D. ; 
Neighbour vicar of Waltham Abbyca hem, e 
Grafſe and hay, we are all mortall, V 
Lett liue till we be hang d mine hoſ t.. 
And be merry and cheres an end. 4 1 

Fab. Now knights I enter, now my part begins. e 
Io end chis difference, know, at firſt Crt Knew 20 Pg 1 


What you intended, ere your lote tooke fligh * 
From old Aſountobenſcy: you fir Arthur Clare, 
ery minded to haue married this ſweete beau ty, 


EE 


14 
1 
33 


7 To young Franks lerninghams,to eroſſe which match, e 
vl de ſome pretty ſlights, but Iproteſt 217 82308 
11k: Sack as but ſate vpon the skitts of Art, 
r No coniura ti ons, nor ſuch weighty ſpells, E 
W f | . As tie the ſoule to their performancy: -'_ / . "x 
NM Y Theſe for his loue who once was my deere puple, 3 
| 1 Haue I effected: nom mee thinks tis ſtrangqq 
1 5 Tbat you old in wiſedome ſhould: thus knit, 07 
| 3.8 Your forchead on this match;fince reaſon fallen 
1 5 No law can curbe the louers rath actempt, r 
or Yearesin reſiſting this are ſadly ſpent; = 11,23 0, 
4 - Smilethen vpon your daughter and kind ſonne, A 
; = And let our t oyle to futute ages proue : a 
| WE > The deuill of Edmonton did good i in Lou. 4 
Fit : Sir Ar, Well tis invaine to croffe n prouidence;- . 
* * 2 „ 

Y . 2 

— * nn NE, r — 3 


qw 


Deere cance, lum into wy bart 
Riſe daughter, this is akind . 
- Hoſt, Why Sir George ſend for: Spindlis 
Ha, ert be night, Ile ſetue the good Duke of 
Pri. Graſſe and hay; mine Hoſt, lerslwerill 9 ab. 
merry, and there s an end, 
Si Ar. VVhat is breakfaſt ready mine Hoſt? 
Tis my little Hebrew, NE 
Sir Ar. Sura ride ſtraight to Cheſſon Nunry, 
Fetch thence my Lady, the hõuſe l know, © 
By this time miſſes their young votary: AE 7 
Come * in. 1 EF 
BI. I will to horſe preſently ſwaplague a 51 
miſſe a good breakfaſt; weng. hon plague = 2 
3 e 
S mug · Stand away; Ile founder you elſe 
Bid, Farewell S mug, thou art in another element. 
Smu. I will be by and t Ra art at, 
Sir Ar. Take heal the fellow doe not hu 
Sir Rap, Did we not laſt night find two$, Geerger bee. 
Fab. Yes Knights, this martialift was one of them 
Cla. Then thus cenclude your night of meriment. 
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